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abroad through the levels of the long valley which broadens down into the sunny and fertile Campo del Oro on the shores of the^Gulf of Ajaccio Even now the population of Bastelica, is doubled every June by the incoming of the herdsmen with their flocks and goats from the lower levels of the vine and the olive Bastelici all of them, for the canton stretches from the mountains to the sea, they collect in their Highland capital during the fighting season of the year, and in the days when fighting was half the business of life were so posted as to be able to dispute the entry into one of the richest valleys in Corsica. Now the herdsmen of this region were friendly to the Bonapartes who possessed land in the Campo del Oro, and were no doubt good customers for the curds and chestnut cakes, the sausages and homespun, which are the principal products of the uplands. It would therefore have been a natural course for Napoleon, had he been hard pressed at Ucciani, to escape by way of Bastelica, but that he did not do so is dear. There is no tradition. The mayor, the apothecary,' le grand Joseph ',the spacious innkeeper, who looks as if he had stepped out of a picture of Vandyke, roundly deny that Lieutenant Bonaparte stopped at Bastehcajnjiis flight The old men of the place know nothing of him here, and we may be safe in concluding that if they know nothing there is nothing to be known.
It is curious how little attention is paid by the French Government to^the old houses which are connected with the early history of Napoleon. One would have thought at least that some plaqut would mark the dwellings in which the Emperor had slept in his boyhood, or which are known to have been in the possession of his family. But neither is this precaution against oblivion adopted nor is any attention paid to the upkeep of the structure A few miles outside Ajaccio, on the slope of a flowery hill, stands the country house of the, family, the house of Milelli, from which the fiery young radical lieutenant indited his fierce letter to Buttafuoco When Gregorovius was. in the island in 1852 he wasflhown^the oak (or rather ilex) in the garden of Milelli under which Napoleon would sit dreaming or working, with the azure waters
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